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“BLAnk PAgE” 
by Sarah Layne
I struggle to write,
I struggle to rhyme.
Words never seem right,
there’s never the time.
The paper sits white,
vacant and pale.
I know I can’t write;
this tale will fail.
The page and the pen,
a heart and a mind,
a story begins;
let’s see what I’ll find.
Scribbles and scratches,
mumbles and fumbles,
thoughts with blank patches,










This won’t work out,
I’ll try something new.
If in doubt,
try a haiku.
The roses are red,
The violets are so blue,
I hate poetry.
No muse and no heart,
no making of genius.
Back to the start —
nothing rhymes with genius.
I’ve thrown it in,
towel and all.
Alone in chagrin,
I’ve hit a wall.
Not just a block,
no moment of lapse,
my thoughts under lock,





you win the game,
Damn all of you.
